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THE DARKNESS Of MERE BEING 

























AMD YOU TU5 - T 
60 THR0U6H THE 
MOTIONS, ACT INO 
THE<V \ OUT ? 

16- THAT WHAT YOU 
ARBI THE MOS-T 
, POWERFUL THIM& 

' IN THE UNIVBRSB 
AND YOU'RE TU6T 
A PUPPET 
FOLLOWING A 




HAPPENS (F ^ THEN ? 
I TU$T <5TAY ‘ 

DOWN HERE AND 
£CREW ALL YOUR 

PREDICTIONS, HUH : 























"...AND THERE WAG THI£> TOY. 
THI 6 SNOWSTORM SALL, WITH A 
TINY CA&TC.& INSIDE, EXCEPT IT 
WA£ LIKE A WHOLE WOffLD;fr 
WORLD INSIDE THE 5ALL. . , , 















































UM , WELL, 
LISTEN /SALLY, 

T'D SETTER 60 
CHECK OUTSlPE. 

HE SHOU LP / 
AffPlVBGOO^, It— 
/AMD T 
PROMISED 
I'D fAEBT 





















OKAY . OKAY, T 'LL \/ BUT DON'T 

Admit lots op X we wave 

PEOPLE WAVE MESSED- ' SOME 
UP LIVES THAT DON'T , IMPORTANCE 
ACCOMPLISH ANY- J TO THE 
THINS V/g/gL&y / UNIVERSE 
SBYONP THAT? 
I MEAN , JXUST 
the exizreNce 
OP LIFE, 
ISN'T THAT 
SIGNIFICANT 



IN MY OPINION 
IT'S A HIGHLY 
OVERRATED 
PHENOMENON . 
MARS SETS ALONG 
PERFECTLY WITH- 
OUT SO MUCH 
ASA MICRO 
ORGANISM . 



NO LIFE. NO LIFE AT ALL, BUT 

''Giant steps, ninety feet high, 
scoured gy dust and wind into 

A CONSTANTLY CI^AM ^ ING TOPO- 
GRAPHICAL MAP, FLOWING AND 
SHIFTING AROUND THE POLE 
IN RIPPLES TEN THOUSAND 
YEARS WIDE . 





/ SO X CAN 
< FILL IT WITH 
SM0KE7F0RSET 
IT. I'LL WAVE 
SOME...UH,., 
MILK, 
INSTEAD.,. 

ca^l 

LOOK, 
ABOUT THE 
CNVIROHMENT: 
WITHOUT LIPS i 

M there wouldn't 
(:\ EVEN ££ AN 
ENVIRONMENT! 





THE GROUND CRUMBLED WHEN THE 
SUBTERRANEAN ICE MELTED/ RELEASING 
TORRENTS OF WATER TO FORM VAST > 
RIVERS, NOW LONS DRV. 


IT'S > 
CACLED 
CHAOTIC 

terrain. 


LIFE COULD WAVE ^ 
FLOURISHED HERE THEN, 
BUT MARS DID NOT CHOOSE 
LIFE • IT CHOSE THIS ■ s 




" REMEMBER THAT CRIME' 
EUSTERS THIN6 IN THE 5/XT/SS? 
DID I TELL YOU SHE PROVE 
ME THERE IN A UMO , AND 
WAITED OUTStPE LIRE IT WAS 
MY FIRST SCREEN TEST 
OR SOMETHING ? 




X 


T 


7~~T . V 


" I REMEMBER STARIN6 AT 
YOU T JUST COULDN'TSET USED 
TO YOU. I MEAN, YOU HAP A 
SREAT BODY, 8UT, y'KNOW, 

IT WAS SLUE 


3L 


ZEL 


" TH EM IT COLLAPGBD - EVERYBODY 
LEAVING EXCEPT NELSON ANP 
ADRIAN . BIS DISAPPOINTMENT.,, 




"YOUR GIRLFRIEND , TANEY, 
SHE SLAKED AT ME ALL THE 
WAY THROUGH. 


I 6UESS I SORTA wondered 
WHAT IT WOULD BE LIKE, SLEEPING 
WITH YOU, BUT YOU SEEMED 
KINDA SPOKEN FOR. NOBODY 
ELSE THERE INTERESTED ME. 




"X FELT LET DOWN, 
RESTLESS, HORNY AND X 
NEEDED A CISARETTE.I WAS 
LEAVING NELSON'S MANSION-" 


BE 









































YES' YES, MINE, 
RI6HT NOW ! TON , 
YOU'VE SEEM PEOPLE: 
DEPRESSED. ME, WHEN , 
I'M MISERABLE , 
WHEW IVE HAD 
TOO MUOHTO 

drink . 





"THE FOS I WAS lOe T IM TH/AT 
NI6HT WAS SCOTCH MIST. I IAUST 
HAVE DRUNK HALF A BOTTLE . 


toww- 




" IT WAS A DINNER IN HONOR 
OF &LA<& . I REMEMBER 
THINKIN6 'WHY?' Y'KNOW 
XU ST 'WHY?' 


' WHY ALL THIS SUDDEN 
POPULARITY? NIXON WASN'T 
THERE, BUT EVERYBODY ELSE 
WAS - FORP/ LIDDV/ AL HAlS.,. 
NO,.. WAIT/ HAlS QUIT BEFORE 
THEN, DIDN'T HE? 


BUT NOT ME. 


ITTet 


"there WERE OAMERAS. FORD 
SHOOK BLAKE'S HAND. EVERY- 


"SEE, BY THEN I'D READ 'UNDER 
THE HOOD/ ABOUT HIM ASSAULT' 
INS MY MOM. THAT BANQUET, IT ; 
WAS THE FIRST TIME I'D SEEN 
HIM SINCE T FOUND OUT-,, 
















PONT "LAURIE ME ! 
\T'6 PO INTLE5S 
PE BATING WHEN 
YOU OBVIOUELV 
DON'T SEE AN V' 
THING TERPfgLY 
MIRACULOUS IN 
LIFE . AA-AYgE 
OU/ANTUM PHY£|C£ 

DOESN'T ALLOW 
MIRACLES 








ON THE 
AR6YRE 
PLANITIA 


AS YOU 
WISH . 










































BUT,,, 
LISTEN, YOU'VE 
TUS T BEEN 
SAYIN6 LIFE t6 
MEANINGLESS, 
SO HOW 
CAN,,,? 






© 










"... BUT THE WORLD IS SO FULL 
OF PEOPLE /SO CBOWPED WITH 
THESE MIRACLES THAT THEY 
BECOME COMMONPLACE 
AMD WE FOR6ET ... 


WE SATE CONTINUALLY 
AT THE WORLD AND IT 
SROWS DULL IN OUR 

perceptions, yet seen 

FROM ANOTHER'S 
VANTAGE POINT, AS IF 
NEW, IT MAY STILL TARE 
THE BREATH AWAY. " 







As far as we tan 
discern, the sole 
purpose of human 
existence is to 
kindle a light of 
meaning in the 
darkness of 
mere being. 

— C. G. Jung 
MEMORIES, 
DREAMS, 
REFLECTIONS 













DAILY w vvOKL 



January 12, 1939 


VILLAINS VIE FOR 
VOLUPTUOUS 
VIGILANTE 

Goons are going ga-ga over the 
latest do-gooder to pull on a tight 
costume and jump aboard the 
masked vigilante bandwagon. Why? 
Well, maybe it’s because this cos- 
tumed cutie is a girl\ Shapely 18- 
year-old redhead Sally Jupiter 
(36-24-36) has taken the alluring 
and mysterious monicker of “Silk 
Spectre” as she dons the shortest 
long underwear yet and becomes 
the first feisty female to join the 
fight against felony. 

Miss Jupiter’s agent, Mr. Larry 
Schexnayder, says that former 
waitress and burlesque dancer 
Sally is such a hit with the hoods 
that they’re practically tripping 
over each other in the rush to get 
nabbed by her! In testimony, he pro- 
duced Mr. Claude Boke of no fixed 
address, currently out on parole 
after Sally, who happened to be on 
hand, arrested him during an at- 
tempted liquor store robbery. 

“She beat me fair and square, but 
I don’t hold no grudges. She’s a 
pretty-looking young woman and I’d 
rather have her take me in than two 
fat old cops anytime,” says Claude, 
who received a light fine and has 
since quit drinking and taken a job 
pumping gasoline. 

Sally, who eventually hopes to 
move on to modeling work or 
movies, tells us that there is already 
a movie about her life in the works. 

“It’s called ‘Silk Spectre: The 
Sally Jupiter Story,’” enthuses Sally, 
“and it's already in the planning 
stages. Larry and I have met with 
Mr. King Thylor of Hollywood, and 
everybody^ very excited about it 
all.” 

I’m sure we all wish spunky Sal 
luck in her future endeavors, and if 
the above movie gets made, who 
knows? Maybe Sally will have to 
organize a special premiere . . .just , 
for the criminal fraternity! 


More than news! 



repou^l^rue^iie ullHHHJ Ills wine 
explaining to do to her hubby and two kids 
back home on the ranch. 

• • • 

Meanwhile, over with the cape-and-mask 
crowd, lips are buzzing and tongues are 
wagging about cheesecake crime-crusher 
Sauy Jupiter, alias the SILK SPEC- 
TRE. It seems that she and veteran vig- 
ilante HOODED JUSTICE are some- 
thing of an item, and seldom out of each 
other’s company. Can wedding bells be too 
far away? If you want evidence, just look 
whose arm our Sal is hanging onto in the 
recently released publicity photographs of 
that tights-and-trunk-clad team, The 
Minutemen. Between you and me, your 
Zetda wonders: Does he keep that hood 
and noose on all the time? 

I Snntted dancinsi cheek to cheek at a certain 


King Taylor Productions 
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marine lieutenant usmc 

NELSON GARDNER 


IE - LANCE CONSULTANT 


Dear Miss Jupiter, 

Having seen you in the news lately, I wished to introduaa my- 
self. My name is Captain Metropolis, and I too am a costumed adventurer 
with a keen interest in stamping out crime and injustice ^leresoever ^ 
it should rear its ugly head. I am delighted te find that you share ^ 
these inclinations. 

I note also from my perusal of the press that there are aeveral 
other peeple of eur persuasion stepping forward to join the struggle ^ 
across America, and, being a military man by nature and career it 
struck me that it might be a distinct strategic advantage if we were ' 
to organise ourselves into some sort of battalion, ready to do eur 
country's bidding at a moment's netiee. 

I suggest that **eh a group might be called 'The Hew Minute Men 
of America', and I have already devised such ti inga as codes and pass- 
words and strategic exercises that would serve us well in our war cn 


If you are interested in this proposal, please contact me through 
my representative, former Marine Lieutenant Nelson Gardner, whose card 
is enclosed. 

I look forward very much to hearing from you. 

Yeur e s turned Comrade in the campaign against crime. 


Captain Metropolis 







February 3rd, 1948 

Dear Sally, 

Haven't been in touch lately because I thought you should 
have time to get over poor Bill's funeral. However, there's things 
that need talking over. 

Nelly called last night, upset over yet another tiff with 
H.J. Those two are getting worse. The more they row and act like an 
old married couple in public, the harder they are to cover for. I 
know that you've provided a pretty steady alibi for H.J. up to now, 
and that the publicity we got from that hasn't exactly hurt you either, 
but it can't last much longer. Nelly says he's always out when Nelly 
calls, out with boys, and apparently there's a lot of rough stuff going 
on. One of these punks only has to go to the cops with a convincing 
story and some convincing bruises to back it up and it would be the 
Silhouette fiasco all over again. 

I honestly wonder how long it can last. Lewis is drinking 
harder all the time, and has been very low since the thing with Bill. 
Mason is a big bouncy boy scout, same as ever, but with Nelly and H.J. 
acting up it's a pretty sorry spectacle at the meetings these days. 

Maybe now is the time to pull out and cut our losses. We've made 
quite a sum, you know, and I've often talked about a place out west 
somewhere; maybe now's the time we could take it on as a viable partner- 
ship proposition together? Anyways, at least think it over. 

With fond regards,,^^^ 




SCRKN 

Dm K FH WINGERS OF su BURBIA 

oiR. Edmund “King" Taylor 

STARRING: Cherry Dean, Rod Don- 

heavie™ 

• psssssf 

mpn° r, Tnn clo f, is the semblance beS he Z 

men. Too awful even to be dignified wrth th« 

lies taZeasino J e th° nly f eal act of sadism in this film 
es in releasing it, the only masochism in watching it. 


PROBE PROFILE : SALLY JUPITER 

an interview with a forties glamour girl and the seamier side of her 
crimefighting career 


PROBE: Sally, how much 
would you say that its a sex 
thing, putting on a costume? 

SALLY: No. I don’t . . . 
Well, let me say this, for me, it 
was never a sex thing. It was a 
money thing. And I think for 
some people it was a fame thing, 
and for a tiny few, God bless 
’em, I think it was a goodness 
thing. I mean, I’m not saying it 
wasn’t a sex thing for some 
people, but, no, no, I wouldn’t 
say that’s what motivated the 
majority . . . 

PROBE: There was Ursula 
Zandt, the Silhouette . . . 
SALLY: Uh-huh. Well, 

sooner or later, okay, that’s going 
to come up, so let me deal with 
that . . . First off, I didn’t like 
her as a person. I mean, she was 
not an easy person to get along 
with. But, when the papers got 
hold of it, her being a — what is 
it — a gay woman they say now- 
adays, when that happened, I 
thought it was wrong. I mean, 
Laurence, who was my first hus- 
band, he got everybody to throw 
her out of the group to minimize 
the RR. damage, but ... I 
mean, I voted along with every- 
body else, but . . . well, it 
wasn’t fair. It wasn’t honest. I 
mean, she wasn’t the only gay 
person in the Minutemen. Some 
professions, I don’t know, they 
attract a certain type . . . 
PROBE: Who else was gay? 
SALLY: I’m not naming any- 
body. It was a couple of the guys, 
and they’re both dead now. One 
died recently. I’m not saying who 



it was, I’m just saying that we all 
knew, and we knew she wasn’t 
the only one, and we slung her 
out just the same. When she got 
murdered like that ... I mean, I 
never really liked her. Ursula. 
Was that her real name? I didn’t 
know that. I didn’t like her, but 
. . . throwing her out. We 
shouldn’t have done that. I feel 
bad about that. 

PROBE: On the subject of the 
Minutemen, in Hollis Mason’s 
autobiography . . . 

SALLY: Uh-oh! Here it 
comes. 

PROBE: ... he alleges that 
you were sexually assaulted by 
the Comedian, who, as you 
know, is still active. You’ve never 
said too much about this incident 
yourself . . . 

SALLY: Well, why break a 
lifetime’s habit? 

PROBE: You won’t comment 
upon that? 

SALLY: I . . . Look, I don’t 

bear any grudges. That’s all. I 
know I should, everybody tells 
me I should but . . . look, I don’t 
have to justify this, okay? It’s just 
that nothing’s that simple, not 
even things that are simply 
awful. You know, rape is rape 
and there’s no excuses for it, ab- 
solutely none, but for me, I felt 
... I felt like I’d contributed in 
some way. Is that misplaced 
guilt, whatever my analyst said? 
I really felt that, that I was some- 
how as much to blame for . . . 
for letting myself be his victim not 
in a physical sense, but . . . but, 


it’s like what if, y’know? What if, 
just for a moment, maybe I really 
did want ... I mean, that 
doesn’t excuse him, doesn’t ex- 
cuse either of us, but with all that 
doubt, what it is to come to terms 
with it, I can’t stay angry when 
I’m so uncertain about my own 
feelings . . . 

PROBE: You’re retired now, 
and it seems your daughter has 
been groomed to follow in your 
footsteps. Having seen the life- 
style for yourself, how do you feel 
about that? 

SALLY: Mm. That’s tough. I 
guess, in a lot of ways, it was me 
who pushed Laurie, that’s my 
daughter, pushed her into this 
line of work ... I know that 
when she’s upset about something 
she always blames me for shoving 
her into such a weird career, but 
underneath somewhere, I think 
she secretly kinda likes it. She 
likes to bitch about it, but what 
else would she have done? Been 
a housewife? Got a job in a 
bank? So she didn’t have a nor- 
mal life! What’s so great about 
normal life? Normal life stinks! 
You can ask anybody! No, no, 
of course, I’m her mother, I get 
worried about her. But in the 
end, I think she’ll see what it was 
I gave her. I think she’ll start to 
see her life next to the lives of 
other kids and she’ll start think- 
ing in terms of what I saved her 
from instead of what I con- 
demned her to. 

PROBE: You think so? 
SALLY: I hope so. 



You know, rape is rape and there's no excuse for it, absolutely 
none, hut for me, I felt ... I felt like Id contributed in some way. ’ 


PROBE/SEPTEMBER 1976 


wi i 



writer 


DAVE GIBBONS 

illustrator/letterer 

JOHN HIGGINS 

colorist 

BARBARA RANDALL 

editor 

RICHARD BRUNING 

designer 

JULIA SABBAGH 

asst, art director 

JENETTE KAHN 

president/ publisher 

DICK GIORDANO 

vp-executive editor 

BOB ROZAKIS 

production manager 

PAT BASTIENNE 

mgr. editorial coord. 

TERRI CUNNINGHAM 

mgr. editorial admin 

PAUL LEVITZ 

executive vp 

JOE ORLANDO 

vp-creative director 

ED SHUKIN 

vp-circulation 

BRUCE BRISTOW 

marketing director 

PATRICK CALDON 

controller 



covers by 
DTe. 

story pages by 

TI-iPKid 

tag designed by 

Aivcar 



